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A orrtaln amount of such deviltry
In Decwssnry o0 the comfort of Mr,
Purvien”™ | ressarked.  “If there s B
body else o take the responsibiliny
far it be assutes U hiweell. His inmag
tnatiets has an Inlvess eraving for | wadad dewly sl it coversd
Mood wnd vielence. 1's that type of | raised his and laid
Amerionn who, egged on by the slave | back ever his™ shoulders
power, s Burrylug we late (rouble | quivtly downstreams, bhis bose
with Mexican™ shoning above the water.  His antiers

Purvis came In presently with a|were Nke p bit of deiftwand, IF we | o0 bagyy,
ook In his Tace which betrayed his | Lad not seen him take the waler [Ty prie—
inowledge of (he faet that all the cobs | anitiors might ensily have passed fof | furnad to my uncle and snid?
webs spun by bis Mncy were Bew 0 |l tunch of doad sticks,  Hoon the back 13
be Broshed away. Sull be enjoysd | slowly lifted hin head and turned his | ggorees o the
thes while (hey lasted and thore was | peck and looked at both shotet. THS | bhave had the
8 Nind of tacht claim 1 his manter | very deliberutely be resumed his place | ooousness 1hat | represent
(hat they were sublecta reganding | under water and went oo We wagehed | 5o
Which Do bonest mau coutd be exgect: (him as he took the farther sbore be- |  1le toft uv and we st
ed to tell the trath low us end made of In e woods | cowing candies, Soon | 1ald them what
Luner 1hey told me | aERIN, ||[n-|w’ had doms
slave Lhad con “1 eouldn't shoot at Nm it was sord | 5.0t of dience. U'nele Peabady

how, -
came down to the share
prar us and on our slde
Tie lock =1 to right and
made » long leap inte |
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CHAFPTER XVil—-Continued s beighborting eounty aod excited the ' 8 heautifnl Mt of palition,” sald e 500 went te (he water pail for & drink
) - peaple  w stories of the auction | Betaloe | Nart, 1 bellewe 11l plant corm o0
My benrt beat fast whon 1 mw he | Mook and of tegroes driven ke yoked £oon the bound reached the cove’s | (hat tenaree It next spring—darned
Baane srvd my unche snd Purvis coming | oven o § Intions Ig South ( dina, | edge and swam the river and maged ir | &a'L” be said as e returned t
Ba frem the (wentyacrs lot with a | wheove Le Lod escaped o & steam sl down the bank Tor hall o8  bis chalr
Sead of Bay. Aunnt el stod on the | hoal hewur } re he (. und the back's trail | Nooe of un ever spoke of Uhe matter
hunt stegn looking down the road | 1 Blieve I'm gola’ to vole for abo- | Agnin lngain, to my knowisdgs
Bow atd then bher waring handier | lthon ™ sald 1 e Pralwaly 1 wen I've soon many & rasoal, driven s Vi
Wl wewl o her ey Unote Pes fer what Site Wright will sary t hat” | water by the hounds, go swithming CHAPTER XVINL,
Bady wime down the staptard of Ll " ; y mdvise aguinat 11 the | sway as slply as that back, with their -
ol eud waibod town! ' tve tant ripwe for s froat 8 chang horns 1B U alr, looking ss Innoceo! On the Bummit
"Way. stranger, have 109 seen an) & MYy snaw “Ie thinks that the [ a8 & it of deiftwosd. They come I8 | Ay mental assets would give me 8
ing of & felier by the name o Part s ! . 1 be lelt to the gla- | Ir both sheorys —the Whig and Lhe et mating | presume in the remr
Magues ™ be Jormunnded el & 5 ¢n fore I rafie | they are plways shot ree of tsdern scholarship whea |
“*Have you ! | asked ‘ Indensd 1T bhad spek ¢ view aof | ¥l e bank of the other,™ wiont te Washingten that av'uma sith
“Ma, «ir, | ant  Gosh amighty gty ! N The | | remomber It surprised me a litle eator and Mrs Wright, ™l it wes
Bay ! what have o done with that boy | » ! Bllesd then itk ve ol afm “" L bim say thal they cnme I8 .. smaltering that 1 had, buet rether »
of owr'a T Ny . ’ f Uncle DPeabody | 7 h shotea fow hrond arems of buowledge which
"What have yot Jonfe 15 ol hoos I L I he t i M fust what de you wast te GaT" be *e Brudy 8 my poscession, My howt
£ ashes] aguin ' . v Wi § ¢ It mun 8 presently peset was not mental byt spbritaal, if I
“Shadlt o0 an addition. ™ ' g Prehye . ) I 1 like to go down te Wash v be allowed (o say L in 8 sl
=renuts what I've dane (o Jour bo) t wns i te Bwid b . h 3 apd beip you D SAY |ty for, therein | laim be special ad
§ anmw el . { rin New York Now hat | esn ventage, saving possibly. ah wowsunl
“raseder an’ lightata'' How you } 8l was behav ke LB L partner—ael 1Py IL° D0 soponpth of charscter In By awe od
oulsast the roof 1™ he escialoed as | na shop Fedd I hope thal 1 0BT covie  Thawe dags the ramlies weore
& e y satchel. [Dressed like A ] tried o somme | fF ARG werh S rd an | work ENting the best tralls of Laowledge
Enfewssmn s’ biogers a Lu thea, hut ! Y f. 1 } T rot. | have ef the ‘and Never Das the geo
L e ‘rastle with you 5o wore. | ' it ) o wETALS } y letters to write, Tl try | o0 spdrit of this republic bhewn w
amy. 'Y rem ye & race, | can Leatl ) 10 r i t . ol while you take IDEIR oo od admirabie as then and § little
any’ revry (he michel, ton”™ ] £ aud ! hand Then you ™aa 1o M =ae 4 speak, presently I
We ran polimedl wp ihe lane to (he | dproe " ) k | Araft them neatly aad I sigm them | sne immortal vobors of W hittier Proed
ooy e 8 puir of chilfioon | Eveny k day | ol |} tand good manners 808 oon Whitman Gresley and Linesla
Ausl Il Q04 pot sy k She Just [ 1 e I 141 4 ] of my errapds for me add | The dim ¢ r of the ranlien kad o
ut ber arms around e snd lald ber ' t abtst the { Nugam those who have DO goos] .00 their sonis and ou? of b 2 W
Senr obd brad upon my breast, Upncle o { those hay jays | LT s ‘ 1 & up Wy e | & EMt hat Rlied the land and wae
Peabely turncd away. Then what a r fr il N dale te 1y | Yon Wy vet [he best people and | sewn of all men
allemer! OF In the odge of the wood ar It said | e Wi Thete s Just & chance that The maliroads on which we traveind
Sand | heard the fuiry 2ute of & wood- | Twar R I 1t aht 118 ¢ 10 sowcthing worth while from Utica. the grest cities threagd
R remi | o »t s & N at toy Tather s b «F You oare young yet. B which we patmel were § womsder and
“Sarvie, you drive that load on the ! dipd 1 re o e and | WUl be P ning and you will wit s lmspiration to me. | was awed Mg
Soer an’ put up the bhossen™ Ubcle  have ¢ work lo da | bete | Besa the making of scine history pow  he grangpur of Washingion 1tsif. )
Peghosly shouled In a moment. “Lf | ter ilave seen Sally She is very jand thea ok lodgings with the senator and his
pou Sen't like K you can hire "‘nother || stiful sud kind Khe ot ot know | What «atlon | falt! l fo
sma 1 woa't 4o 00 wmore til after [that |« . h. | bave change! Azuin the volce of the hoged, which | “Now, Bart” said be, when we hat
dlumee. This slave business s played | s T! “« da bt knowait s had been riaging o the distant MUs | sreived, "I'm going e Turs gou e
sl | ettor that = I think It was the Was o ng Bearer ¢ for a nthe whiis belare | put har
“AR vight” Porvia anawercd, |l. rd that broaght e here, e has & We must Rewep watrh—another $oer | e on Jou.  Go about for & seel =
“Twm bet It's all rigbt. '; fer abo | wuy of taking care of some peopie, |1 ne” sald the sroator s and get he lay of (he land and (N
tithen an’' Tve stood your domineeris’, |ty boy. Do you reisember when | be- | We had only o moment's watel be | fosl of 11 Mra. Wright wil] be pow
olgper-driver ways loug enough ler 'I: 6 to call you my hoy—you were very  fore & Poe yearling buck came down | guide unitl the graeral sltostion hae
aoe mernin’, I yog don't Uke It you ! ttle, It Is Jong long ago sisce 1 Brst | '0 the apposite shore and stood el | =orked (ts WAy IBis JOur coRsioNs
ean look for spother man” suw you In your faithet's doaryard— ing scrose the river. The senstor | pesa ™
Asst Desl and | began to laugh ot | you said you were golng to taill on & | Maised his rifle and fred  The burk It sewmad o me (et There was
this mend astured, make-bellcve sooll [ et riy's back. You looked Just an 1 fell in the odpe of the water room eho3gh IR MY cob s logabess fim
tug of Uncle Peabody snd the emo- | thought my boy would look. You gave | “How shall we gei him 1™ my friend | the great pablic buthdings and the pie
tonal mirain was aover. They led me [me o klswe. What a wonderful g ank el tares and the statues abd the vas =
tnre the houne, where a dolighifal sur | was (o me then ' | began o love Jou It will pot be diffienit,™ | snswered | chinery of the povsrmment [
prise awalted me, for (he roums had |1 have po one clee to think of mow, | =4 | begun to undrvss. Nothlog was [ and magnitede have s moaderfyl of
Sl decorated with balw g boughs | hope you won't mind my thinking » ifieult thawe days fort shen 1hey wpring fresh wpog the
and sawewt ferna A glowing mass -rrl: uch of you | 1 swam the river and towed the | visdion of o youth oui of the hark coun
viebets, Tramed I moss, occupiod the | “God hicas yon by b peroms with a beechh withe in e [try. | sang of the ol of theen I =9
cmior of the tabla, The house w | “KATE FULLERTON" 3 rel Jointe. The houtid Joloed toe | Jetters and mon | began to think ahaoy
Blied with the odore of the forest ! I understood mow why the strong | before | was bsif scross with my bar | them so0d inperfoctiy te saderstan
whieh, as they knew, were dear to me. | will and siagular Insdeht of thls wom- | Sefi A58 Losedd the carmass and swam [them. They had their eple Iymie s
§ had writien that they might expect (an had so often exercised themsclives | o8 aliead yeiping with delight. dramat'c siagve I8 my L s lSnesness
oe ssme tiwe before noon, but 1|in my behalf, 1 eonld not remember| We dressed the doer and thea | e afternonn we we ! 1 hoar Sy
begped them not to meet me 1o Cune [the far day and the happy elroum- | had the gremt Joy of oarrrying Mm (ator Wright speak. lie was s an
e, a8 [ wished to wulk home after |stance of which alie spoke, bat § wrote | oo my back two ralles across the coan- | swer Cslhoun oo & detall of the hank
my haag ride. So they were ready for | her 8 letter which must have warmied | fry to the wapna.  The setintor wished | ing laws.  The flour and pallerion weorey
me | her heart | am sure to send & guide fer the deer, but | io- | Blled. With what smotion | daw hin
F respecnber Low they (ell the w-":| Sllas Wright arrived In Canton and stedd Lhat The cufrying was )y joivi: | fiee apd begin his srgumenias all ear
oo my back and how proudly they sur [ drove np to our hom Ile remched | loege bent to heat Nim He a4Tmed pot at
eyt 1L | our door at elght (o the morning Witk “Well, 1 goness your bLig thighs and | poputar scatiments in bighly fnlsbed
“Coulda't buy them goods ‘round J‘_». hound and rifle. He had aged rap- | broad shoulders onn stand 10" sald ba | phetoric, as did Webster. 1o be guoted
thess parta” sald Uocie Peabody, | bty since [ had seen him last. Tls | “My wocle has always sald tha! o | im the s hool books and repesied o
“Nar oesthin’ Uke ‘em-—go, sir” |balr was almeosi white, There were | Ina Ud be called & bonter unt’l he every platform. Bt no words of mine
“Ieels a loetle bit Hke the butlernut [many pew lines Iin bis face. Tlo  eun g0 into the wouds wilheu! a guide | —ain] | Bave used iy n the o8ont
frousern,” aald Auat Deecl as she foll | sovmed more grave and dignified. Ile  and &l & deer and bring It out on | —gre able to convey & pothonl of the

my cwml

“Agea. but them bulternut trousers
aln't what they used to be when they
was ponag and llmber,” Uncle Penbody
remsarked. “Seems S0 they was got-
in’ kimd o wrinkled an' baldboaded-
ke, wpectally where [ set down.”

“Ayes! Wal I guess a man can't
wrow ol without his panta growin’
ald, oo ajes!” sald Auot Deel.

“B yer legn are In "o ov'ry Sunday
dhey ketch it of ye" my uncie an-
swerw) “Long sermoas are bungd on
pants, setms to me.”

“An' the longer the legn the harder
‘the sermous—Iin them little seats over
%t e srhaclhouse—ayes!”™ Aunt [lec]
added by way of Justirylag his com-
pinind. “There wouldn't be so much
wenr is & ten-mile walk-—-no [

The chicken ple was baking and the
miramberiies were ready for the short-
Ea it

“P've heen wallerit' sinece the dew
wns «off gittin® them borries un' vi's
Levw—-mpen T sald Aunt Deel, now busy
saellls Mo work at the stove,

“Acat, you look as young as ever,” 1
cvrasrked.
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to the dialect of his
spoke of the ancieut |

hiln baek,
that

did oot lapse i
fpthers wien he

I want to be abile to testify
I min at least paurtly
“Your

masterfu! cane apd charm of Ay man

qQualifed ™ t ner on the floor of the petinte o of the

pestiines of hunting and fOshing as bLe | uncle didn't sey enyihing | singuiar modesty, courtesy. apiness
kud bwen wont to Jdo, about fetching the deer acrosa a deep | and sin plicily of his words as they
“Dart,” bhe sald when the greetlngs | river without a bhoat, did he? Mr. | fell from his Ipe. There wers the

were over, “let’s you and me go n:.ll[“’rl.".al maked me with a »
spend a day in the woods, Il leave Letnves of the beeches, thoples and
my man hwore to help your uncle while basswoods—yellowed by frost—hung |
you're gone.” like tiny lanterus, glowiag with neon-
Wo went by driving south s few | day light, above the dim forest alsle
miles and tramplag (n te the foot of | which we traveled
the stillwater oo our river—a trall The sun was down when we ot to
long familiar to me. The dog left us | the clearing.
soon after we took !t and began to| “Wbhat a day It bas been I™ sald Me,
reange over thick waoded hills, We sat | Wright when we were sealed o the
down among small, sapirellke sproces | wagon
at the river's odge with a long stretch “One of the best lo my Ufe™ I ap-
of woter In slght while the musie of | swered with a Joy In my heart the [Ikd
the housd's volee eame faintly to our | of which I have rarely known In these
ecars from the distant forest. many years that have come to me,
“Oh. I've been dreaming of this for We rode on 1o silence with the ealls
a long time,” sald the senntor as be | of the swamp robla and the hermit
lesnod back against a tree and flled | throsh ringing in our ears ax the night
his lungs and looked out upon the wa- | fell.
ter. green with lily pads along the| “Its & good time to think, and there
edge nod flecked with the lust of the |we take different roads™ sald my
white blossoms, “1 belleve you want | friend. “You will turn into the future
to leave this lovely country.” and I loto the past”
“l am waltlng for the call to go”| *“I've been thinking about your
“Well, P'n Inclined to think you are | uncle,” he said by snd by, “He Is one
the* kind of man who ought to go,” he | of the greatest men I have ever knowa,
ansvered almost sadly, *You nre|You knew of that foolish gussip nbout
needod. 1 have been waiting until we | hun—dida’t you?"
should meet to congrslulate you on| “Yes,”™ I answered,
your behavior at Cobleskfll. 1 think| “Weil, now, he's gone about his hosi-
you have the right spirti=fhat |s the [ ness the same ne ever and showed by
allimportant matter, Yow will en- | his life that it couldn’t be true. Not a
counter stronge comwpany In the gume
of politien, Let me tell you a story.” | fell sick—down on the fint last winter,
He tof@ e many storles of his life
In Washington, iaterrupted by o sound
footstepa.

thanderoos Welster, the gramdegr of
vhose sentences B0 Americas has
equaled | the aglle minded (lay, whose
volee was like a sliver clarion ; the far
seving, Dery Caltoun, of “the swin
sword™-— et formidable (n debpte—
but 1 was soon to learn thatl geliher
por all of these mea—gifted of hesven
so highly—ecould cope with the sgsve
inciive, conversational sentenres of
Wright, going straight to the heart of
the sublect and laying It bare to bis
hearers. That was what people were
saying ax we lofl the senate chamber, '
jate b the evening; thal, indeed, was
what they were always saying after
they had heard him answer sa ad
vermary.
TO BE CONTINUED) !
Vietim of Popular Beng. |
Lawrence Kellle telis of s amnsing |
experience bhe had over the song,
*Douglas Gordon” He was intro- |
duced one evening o a gentieman !
whose name he did not eatch. *1 bave
po desire to meet you, Mr. Kellie”
sald the stranger. Kellie paturaily |
looked @ Nitle astouished, but said
“In fact,” the other weat on,

like that of approaching We|to take charge of them. Weil, who | what's that to do with me ™ “Well,
censed talking and prescotly s flock |should turm up there, just In the nick | I'll tell syou," said the other. “My
dmmmumd time, but Della and Peabody | pame'’s Dongias Gordon, and everybody
along over the mat of leaves In a jei- | Baynes, They fed those children all | fmagines that your confounded scang
surely fashios. We st perfectly atill. | winter and kept them fn clothes 50 | refers to me." And with that be turned
A young cock bird with his besutiful | that they cowld go to school The | en his besl snd weat

ruff standiog out, like the hair on the | strange thing about It Ia this: It wae ot
back dq'ru strode | Dave Hamsey who resily started that Litte Hemey,
townrd W 4 thrent In bis | stery. He got wp la church the other

manner. It as if he wers of | and Ma crime. Hia|bhes” 8

beif o mind to knork us (850 the river. | semer " It bim beep _
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assures the qualiti of
your coffse, when
you drink one of the
Schotten Blends—

Sinbad,
Golden Days,
Queen's Taste.
The original plantation quality of the
world's finest coffee berries, ught

direct to your tahle by Schotten methods
and Schotten care.

Ask your grocer
sbout Schotten Coffee guality.
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